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EXCHANGE HOUSE 


‘Tis house was erected about five years since, 


at an expense of about $20,000, It is situated | 


at the foot of Main-street, fronting the Hudson 
river, and adfoining the wharf where all the 
steam vessels land in passing up and down the 
river. It was newly fitted up and furnished by 
its present proprictor, Warken Skinner, about 
three years since, more with a view to comfort 


and convenience, than splendor or extravagance. | 


The proprietor is well and favorably known to 
the traveling public, having had ten or twelv: 





years experience in the business, and is well 


calculated to please all who may faver him with |! 


their patronage. ‘The house is well arranged for 


accommodating families who may wish to retire |) 


fora few months in the summer season, to breathe 


the pure air of the country aud enjoy the pleas- 


ing variety here offered by the continued passing 


and re-passing of boats of all descriptions, and 


the constant arrival and departure of strangers 


from every clime and country. ‘The stages run-| 


ning to every part of the country, call here! 


previous to leaving the village. 





SELEBONM PALES. 


THE WEIRESS. 
AX Tale of Momestic Bile. 
BY r. HAMILTON, 


*Wuoar think you of Miss ‘Tall rot, Harry tbl 


said Edward S« yton to his friend. 
** She is pretty -accomplished —conversibh 
and quite a be lle ha 
Drawled out as if you lost a tooth at ever 
word. Why, my dear fi llow, what isthe matter 
with you, that you can't see perfection wher 
every one else discovers it’ Miss "Talbot !” 


faith, she’s without a rival, and then such a for 


tun (sive me vour heiress after all.” 

Itis my mistortun rN t 
ting of that p ton vou ef fin A 
La ’ Ao mn Vt i ner lac 

‘ Mv « rt * 


}mere lady of fashion, and I repeat it. She is in 


levery thing too selfish, vain, and flippant. She 


lis always gossiping ill-naturedly about her neigh- 


ors, she wins attention by tricks a real lady 
hould be ashamed of, she never yet converse d 

i five consecutive minutes sen ibly, she—” 

said Henry Morven, laughing, 


‘you earicature her little foibles too extrava 


ranthy, andone would think you a judge summing 
1] —_ 
upthe ern fa wretel: he was about condemn 
to di True Miss Talbot 11 a little scan 
da ’ 1 bit of a coquett bat t then 
! ! ' rw ind last will add 
1 ' 1 of t fo te fellow wh 
} re 
J r I te 
' 
' ' eat » ot ' 
a j ) F } » ve 
— ' ' ‘ 


“ Faith! and you're right there, though Miss 
Talbot is also pretty.” 

“ Yes! and only pretty. Emily Inskeep, on 
the contrary, is beautiful, and has the expression 
of an angel, if we may, in our waking moments, 
dream of those bright beings. And then how 
jlamiable! In eve ry thing she is superior to her 





!}cousin,except in wealth. She has noselfishness, 


jhe does not continually strive for admiration, 
jshe can sit and converse with you for hours 
without speaking a word either of pedantry or of 
nonsense. Ah! Harry, if you only knew when 
|} you were wise you would at once own her virtues 
instead of being dazzled by her empty-minded 
|; cousin.” 

* Faith!” said Morven, shrugging his shoul- 
jders, * I dont know but what you are half right 


jafter all, aud if Miss Inskeep only was an heiress. 


1 would e’en take her without further parley, 
But ** there’s the rub.” The fact is my dear fel- 
low, Lean’t afford to marry a poor wife. Always 


brought up in expensive Labits, [have even out. 





run any inconre, and must now cither retrench or 
lwwarry afortune. As Leannot think of doing the 
}furmer, Lo must look out for an heiress. And, 
after all, Miss ‘Talbot is not so bad for a fashiona- 
ble wife, and will imake a dash at the head ot 
jone’s table. You needn't shake your head. 
Eeonomy L detest, and so LT ean’t for a moment 
Nentertain the idea of retrenching. Just) think 
j What the world would say if they beard that the 
jyay and fashionable Morven had marricd one ot 
your amiable creatures without a sixpence, and 
betaking himsclfto seme domestic cottage in the 
country, and sunk down into a quiet treadmill 
sort ofa chap, without a thought except for Ins 
rosy wite and children, his pigs, his orchard, and 
the price of grain. Pshaw! it mahes me sick to 
think of it.” 

* Wall, it’s no use discussing the question with 
vou, Lsce. Suppose we go and visit the ladies.” 

* With all my heart,’ said Morven—and the 
Iwo young men salhed out together 

Henry Morven was a young iman of fortune, 
and naturally of a noble mature—but the constant 
round of fashionable dissipation im which he hved, 
hed gradually changed Is disposition until it was 


ible to say whether the mood or the evil 


predommuated ino hin Acenstomed to luxury 
from th arhiest cluldhood, he had well told « 
t ithe could net endure the thought of mer 
mipetorne _ heel he « illed poverty und i 
Wil thes re Willing to uf rite ( thre happ i 
! the pur; of winnin here 
’ ] ? ! ‘ “ 
, ? , 
¢ ¢ 
f that Wise 
Palbot t ble to | vs. Der 
: — 


‘i 
‘ 
i 
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and even before his conversation with Seyton, he jing others enjoying her smiles, he determined on |i for she said that she wished to be loved for her- 


had resolved on wooing and winning her. 
His friend, however, was ofa far different char- 
acter. Edward Seyton was indeed one of nature's , 


| flying from her presence, and at once leaving the || self, 


springs. 


I am satisfied that in seeking her you 


‘| thought nothing of fortune, and have acted in all 
4 ' | 
“Yes! he said to himself, ** there is no hope. 


respects honorably, far different indeed, from Mr. 


noblest sons. He did not possess the wealth of | Miss Inskeep has noticed my attentions, and her | Morven, who yesterday proposed for Miss ‘Talbot, 


Morven, nor did he make any pretentions to fash- 


coldness is intended to check them. I will but 


but learning from me the true amount of her for- 


ion, but few men were morc polished in their de. |sce her once more—at the ball to-night—and | tune, this morning he sent me a note in which he 


meanor, or more facinating as a companion. 
possessed the rare art of adapting himself to the 
mind of the one he was for the time conversing 
While 
Morven was gencrally the more admired, Seyton 
was always the more loved. 


with, and thus was universally popular. 


Their intimacy hay- 
ing arisen from their having been room-mates in 
college, and though after they had graduated the 
two friends had separatod—the one to study a 
profession, and the other to commency a career 
of fashion—yet a mutual correspondence had, 
been kept between them, and, they had contin. 
Indeed it 
was not until the lapse of nearly four years, when 


ued their boyish intimacy unimpaired. 


they metagain, that Seyton discovered the change 
which the world had worked in his friend. He 
loft him a frank-hearted and often generous 
youth: he met him a selfish, sneering man of 
fashion. ‘They had both arrived at the 
springs, at the same time, and while there, had 
met the two cousins, Miss ‘Talbot and Miss Ins- 
keep, from Boston. ‘The former said to be an 
heiress to an immense amount, while the latter 
had nothing but her virtue to recommend her. 
But if Emily Inskeep was without wealth she 
was not the less to be admired, nor was it long 
after the foregoing conversation, before Seyton 
becamo conscious that his atfeetions were irre- 
trievably placed upen her. ‘This discovery of 
his feelings placed bimin a dilemma, from which 
he knew searcely how to extricate himself. 
Having little beside the practise of a young phy-. 
sician, which was necessarily small, to support a 
wife, he dared not even hope that Miss Inskeep, 
who, although no heiress, had always lived in 
luxury, would share her humble lot with him— 
and yet he felt to live without her would be mis- 
ery itself. Never before had he envied the rich 
their wealth, but now he felt, that if he could only 
offer Miss luskeep a fortune, his happiness would 
be complete. He sighed for riches, not for him- 
That Miss Inskeep herselt 
eared not for wealth he was confident—her heart 


self, but for her. 


was too generous and pure to be moved by inter. 
ested motives, and Scyton knew that her lov 
could only spring from the most exalted esteem 

but then would it be right to subjeet her to com. 
parative poverty, depriving her of the thousand 
little nameless luxuries, which, fromlong use, had 
became necessary to her? Besides he was cer- 
tain that her unele., who was also her euardian, 
and who attended the cousins at the springs, 
would never consent to her union with him 
Many an anxious day and sleepless night did 
Seyton expend in thinking over his” situation: 
but every hour only convineed him more and 


nore the hopelessness of his suit. Yet he could 


yot resist sceking the e ynpany of Miss Paskes I’, 


and, though at first, she seemed not insensible to 


S attentions, vet of late her nmanner had erown 


wore reserved and cold. This contirmed his 


eponea oof the impo bility of obtaining her 


jand, and unable to endure thie agony of behold 


He | 





lavitated virl 


only at a distance.” 

The very evening preceding his departure 
chance threw him in the way of Miss Inskeep. 
It was a lovely July night, and the moon was 
silvering hill and plain, valley and stream, as 
they stood together in the piazza of the hotel, 


‘gazing out on the wierd-likelandseape. ‘The hum 


of voices, mingled with music, floated in mellow 
harmony from the distant ball-room. All else 
was still. Nota person, beside themselves, was 
in sight. Seyton had wandered forth moodily 
from the gay dancers, and accidentally met her 
whom he adored in the piazza alone. He could 
but stop and accost her. 
and shewed a momentary embarrassment; but 
instantly rallying herself she said. 

* Wirat a lovely evening. 
this scene is than the empty show within.” 


* Far, far superior indecd. But alas! it is 


one L leave to-morrow for the dull city, with its | 


emoky skies and eternal rows of brick.” 

* Leave the springs!” said Miss Inskeep with 
some surprise, and then as if to hide the interest 
she had unguardedly shown she continued blush- 
ing, ** L thought that you were to remain a fort- 
night yet.” 

The manner of the beautiful girl flashed a sud. 
Ile did not 


A sudden impulse seized him ; 


den hope across the heart of Seyton. 
pause to think. 
all his resolutions faded in an instant; and in a 
wild, hurricd tone, he breathed to his companion 
his tale of love. He did not cease until he had 
told her all, and why it was that le had deter. 
mined to leave the springs. 

“ And now Lhave done, dearest Miss Inskeep— 
if indeed T may eall you that—and you know my 
temerity. You know too my determination to 
fly from your presence, since I cannot become 
your stiitor. 
sometimes you will cast one thought upon mec, 
how will L bless your name.” 

Ile ceased. 
lently, bat ber face was turned away. 
be offended ? 


auger. 
- 


His fair companion trembled vio- 
Could she 
This was not the way to show het 
A new, a wilder and more delicious hope 
rushed tipon Seyton, and he ventured to take hes 
hand. It was not withdrawn. ‘The next mo- 
mient the yielding form of the beautiful but now 


ank upon his bosom, 
* And your late reserve arose from your think 
ing that [| was wrowing cold,” said Seyton, was 


it indecd ea, love 


The blushing eirl spoke hot, but her ey s. a 
thie \ looked ip inte lies lover » PAVE 2 THe ii 
atiiswer 

‘* Nothine erives ime oreate rple isure,”” al the 
Unele of Miss Tuskeep the next day, as he listen 
ed tothe suit of Sevton, thante bestow on ver 
the hand of ny luveriic nieee, Nor has she tole 
you wi thout ber tortures Itis she and ne 
her cousin, who is the tere Report omeh 
bas fixed the title on the wrong one dou 
rweet Maa y weuld not allow me to contradict it 


She started, blushed, | 


How far sweeter | 


But oh! when Tam far away, if 


|| begs leave, the puppy said, to withdraw the matri- 


| monial proposition he had inade to me respecting 


i} . . : 
\my niece; and I understood from Emily, that it 


| was his pointed attention to her that drove her 
. ; : T 

out into the piazza to escape him. The scoun-. 
'drel! does he mean to be impertinent enough, 
jafter slighting one niccc, to make love to another, 
| Pil cane him, old as Lam, the very next time b 
see him.” 


| But the honestly indignant uncle, had no ne- 
cessity to inflict this summary chastisement on 
Morven, for on learning that Miss Inskeep had 
‘accepted Seyton, and that his whole conduct had 
been exposed, he departed without a moment's 


delay fromthe Springs, and cinbarked for Europe 


by the next packet, proposing to remain there 
/until his acquaintance should have forgotten the 
indignation, which his shameless conduct inspired 
even in their breasts. 

Seyton and Emily were married, during the 
autumn and neitlfer ever repented of having 
chosen partners for life, sorely on account of their 
virtues. 


The uncle took up his abode with them, 
and wasalways ready tostand as godfather when 
' occasion required, 

| ‘The other cousin Miss ‘Talbot, eventually mar 
rieda foreign Count, who turned out to be a Par 
isian actor, that had come over to this country 
on a matrimonial speculation. Ile soon deserted 
her, and she is now living with Mr.and Mrs. Sey- 


ton. ler misfortunes have quite reformed her. 





WU SO lb lb AA aT We 


THICKER THAN THREE FN A BED. 
Tur hotels at Washington on the 4th of March 
were so crowded that the visitors were compelled 
to sleep upon chairs and tables, after the beds 
were all packed full. One of the aceounts we 
have seen reminds us of an old Boston story 
/ which we heard in our younger days. F 
A Vermonter * came down” during the win. 
ter with a couple of frozen hogs in his pung and 
‘lumber box, and drove up toa hotel at the North 
End. ‘The house was full as it could hold, and 
the barkeeper one of the driest wags that ever 
cracked a joke. 
* Can T have my horse put up and get lodging 
for myself at this ere tavern?” said the Vermon 
ter, kicking the snow from his shoes, and address 
ing the barkeeper. 
* You can have both, sir.” rejoined the bar 


' 
heeper. 


“Well, [wish you'd flax round and qit supper 


is fastas von ean, cause Pin allfired hungry and 
tired tu I've druv all the way from Chelsford 
nee dinner, and some sassyeis or something of 
that sort weold’nt go bad jist now,” continued 
w Ver ite 
‘Pil take our measture.’’ sand the barkeeper 
wh t ceolttape trom a wail and steppin 
l Hy 
our belsud the bar 
‘) et «ut aial thre veri te \f 
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here, du ye?” 





me! Ephraim you do pester a body so.” ‘ Well 


* Always,” retorted the rogucish barkeeper.— do please to tell me, Miss Sophrina.” “ Well, I 
jheard that—Oh I can’t tell it.’ “ Ah! yes,) 


** We always measure strangers, and more par- 
ticularly than ever when they call for sausages. 
About four feet will do for you, L should think,” 
drawing the tape around the waist of the astun- 
ished Green Mountain boy. 

The supper was soon smoking on the table, the 
Vermonter made a hearty meal and shortly after 
he came to the barkeeper and said he was ready 
to go to bed. 

* ¥ou have no objection to sleeping more than 
one ina bed, have you?” said the waggish bar- 
keeper. 


retorted the Vermonter. 

“Well, there is no necessity for my showing 
you the way up,” continued the barkeeper, tak- 
ing his lodger to the foot of the stairs and hand- 
ing hima candlestick. ‘ You will go up four 
pair of stairs when you will come toa ladder. 
Go up that and you will sce a rope hanging down 
through the scuttle. You will then have the 
kindness to put the candlestick between your 
tecth, spit on your hands and climb the» rope 
hand over hand. ‘There is one bed in the loft 


come now, do,” (taking her hand.) ‘ Well I 
didn’t say it—but heard that.” * What ?”— 
putting an arm round her waist.) ‘* Oh! don’t 


, — a eg =F . i 
squeeze me so—I heard that—that (turning | as most of our expenses occur at the commencement 


her blue eyes full upon Ephraim’s,) ‘* that—you 
and I were to be married, Ephraim.” 





| 
i| 
POLITENESS. 
Rev. Mr. had traveled far to preach toa 


congregation at 








| 
| 
i| 
. After the sermon he waited 


te invite him home to dinner. 
appointed, 


In this he was dis- 
One and anothesdeparted, until the 
‘house was almost as empty as the minister’s stom- 


ach. Summoning resolution, however, he walked 
up toan elderly looking gentleman, and gravely 
said—* Will you go home to dinner with me 
to-day, brother?” ** Where do you live !” * About 
twenty miles from this, sir.’ ‘ No,” said the 
man, coloring; ‘“*but you must go with me.” 
“Thank you; I will cheerfully.” After that 
time the minister was no more troubled about 
his dinner. 


with only nine men and boys in it and plenty of | 


room for one more by crowding in under the 
eaves. I'm sorry | can’t do any better for you to 
night, but we're very FULL.” 

It is needless to say that the barkeeper was 
joking all the while, and afterwards gave the fel- 
low a comfortable * bunk’ on the floor, but not 
until he had frightened him badly at the idea of 
taking so long a journey at that time of night, 
up stairs, ladders, and ropes. 





LUDICROUS ANECDOTE. 

A rew years since, an aged clergyman in the 
western part of this country, speaking of the sol- 
emnity attached to the ministerial office, said that 
during the whole term of forty or fifty years that 
he had officiated therein, his gravity had never 
On that 
occasion, he noticed a man direetly in front of 


been but once disturbed in the pulpit. 


him leaning over the railing of the gallery with 
something in his hand, which he soon discovered 
to be a hnge quib of tobacco just taken from his 
mouth. Direetly below sata man asleep, with 
his head back and his mouth wide open ‘The 
man in the gallery was intensely engaged in 
raising and lowering his hand taking an exact 
observation, till, at last, having got it right, he 
let fall the quib, and it went plump into the 
mouth of the sleeper below! The whole scene 
was so indescribably ludicrous, that for the first 
and last time in the pulpit, an involuntary smile 
turecd itself upon the countenance of the preacher, 


GETTING DESPERATE. 
Dee. Bist, half past eleven at night 


. 
Present, Miss Sopliri- 


Ser Me, 
Mes. Sqibbs’ sitting room, 


na Phiducia Squibbs, and Ephraim. 


* Ahem! Ephraun, | heard something about 
you.’ ‘Lat new Miss Sophrina, you don't say 
7 8 Yes nideed, that LT did—and a ereat 
riany saidat tee.’ “Lat now what was it M 
Sophia ‘Olbdear! Lean'’t tell vou? torn 
ip a iy her head “"Ohlatyer do pow Cd), 


A LIPSUS LINGULE. 

A GENTLEMAN was lately in a party of ladies, 
when the subject of conversation turned upon 
marriage. In answer toa question from one of 
the party, whether he was a married man? in- 
tending to reply, * Yes madam; and I can offer 
no stronger proof of my approbation of wedlock 
than that I have inyself had the misfortune to bury 
one wiff and the happiness to marry another,” 
Instead of this, he unluckily inverted the sentence 
thus :—** [ have had the pleasure madam, to bury 
one wile, and the misfortune to marry another.” 

A rine oceurred in this village on ‘Tuesday last, 
and so great was the eflicacy of the village fire 
engine, that it had hardly proceeded forty rods 
from its station before the fire was extinguished ! 


actually scared out.—Nalamazoo Gazette. 





(cys) > o 3) ’ 
QWaval Repository, 


SATURDAY, JUNE 5, 1841. 


The Exon or rug Yotumge.— The present ntnibes 


the 17th Volume of this paper, We feel 


. ! ] 
Cone tte 


thankfulto a cenerou publhie for the liberal encour 
agement which has been bestowed uron and 
te ndes our best wi hit S tu our cote porary pl its, 
who have® spoken sv flatterinely of us, in ternis of 


commendation and respect. 


To our Avents and 


Patrons, we send our humble respeets,-and ho 
they will continue to lend us their aid. To or t 
Correspondents, we cheerfully offer the hand of 
fellowship, desiring thatthey will not negleet to« 
il ti presel tthe off i rs: we would, | OV 
tto ny ot ¢ j rite. ot po t tiyat el 
, we 1) in ceptable oft ‘ nie 
te our port f t 
' , more , ' ‘ 
\ our ley of | 
\\ ieee ' ' j 
bie t t ' fren ' 
VW, 


endeavor to eke the next Volume as interesting as 
It will be perceived by our 
Prospectus that during the next year we intend 
We shall present 
our readers, in the first number of the néxt Volume, 


any of its predecessors. 


giving Engravings as formerly. 


,) witha beautiful Engraving and a story of very deep 


interest. We will merely add that we are under the 


necessity of strictly adhering toour terms in advance, 


of the volume. 
3* Thore who Wish to subscribe for the ensuing 
volume, will find that every former Agent and many 


' new ones have a Prospectusfund they can apply to 


| very patiently, expecting some one of the brethren | 
** Not the least airthly objection in the world,” 


them orto the Postinaster in their Vicinity, who will 
forward tous the amount of subscription, free of 
expeuse. 


Letters Containing Remittances, 


| Reccived at this Office, ending Wednesday last, deducting 


the amount of Postage paid. 


T. TB. Albany, N.Y. $1,00; W. M'D. Furnace Village, * 


Ct. $1,00; 1. N. U. Royalton Centre, N. ¥. 81,00; A. ALS 
Pawlet, Vt. 81,00; C.8. B. Heath, Ms. 81,00; N.G. Ley 

den, N. Y. 81,00; L. BE. N. Winsted, Ct. $2.00; H. L. D 
Vandalia, Ul. $5.00; E. L. M. Morrisville, Vt. $6,00, A. 
G. Hi. Wetumpka, Ala. 81,00; L. G. Canton, N. Y. 83,00; 
F. J. Rush, N. ¥. $2,00; P.M. Lebanon, N. Y. $2,00; A 

E. Penfield, N. Y. $1,00; R. C. New London, N. H. 81,00; 
L. P. T. Scienceville, N. Y. $100; H. L. P. Benton Centre, 
N. ¥. 81,00; W. W. W. Warwick, N.Y. $1,00; L. A- 
W. Strongsville, O. $1,00; FE. H. East Long Meadow, Ms. 
$1,00; H.C. 'T. Shelburne Falls, Ms. $4.00; P.M. North 
Stephentown, N. ¥.$2,00; D. LT. Phillipston, Ms. 81,00 ; 
P.M. Greenfield Ceutre, N.Y. 35,00; H.C. T. West Win 


| chester, N. H. 81,35; LB. UH. Mausville, N. Y. $1,00; M 


A. M. Sempronins, N.Y. $1,00; P.M. Brandon, Vt. $5,00; 
L. W. E. New-York, $3,00; H. C. T. Hinsdale, N. oO 


' 81.25; J.8.M. South Coventry, Ct. $6,00 ; A. F. Dalton, Ms 


%1,00; R. M. W. Middleville, N. Y. $100; H. AS. Colum 
bia Hall, N. Y. 80,50; O H. P. W. Cairo, N.Y. $1,00 
tz Cheap Reading!!! oy 

We have on hand some Volumes of the Rurat Reposi 
tory, of the First Series, of a smatier size, which we will 
dispose of, unbound, as follWs, viz: the 3d, Sih, 6th, Buh, 
and (th volumes tor $3.00. We also have a tew of the 
tth and 7th volumes, and those who will take the whole 
seven can have them for B4,50; the 4th and 7th volumes 
will not be sold separately atless than S$100each. All the 
Volumes are unconnected, and all but the 3d and 4th have 
copper, lithographic or wood engravings in them, and con 
tain matter as Miteresting as those of the present size. 

The New Series, of the present size, we will dispose of, 
Hubound, as follows, viz: the Tlth, Tlth, 13th, 16th, and 
With volumes for $4.00. We also have a few of the 0th, 
Mth, aud loth volumes, and those wishing to obtain the 
whole eight can have them at 31,00 cach, os we have not 
any of them to sell separately Those wishing only the 
lth, 2th, and 13th volumes, can have them for $2.00 
The 16th and 17th volumes will not be sold separately at 
less than S100 each, but will be put in with the next or 
Inth volume, if requested, at the rates stated in the pros 
peetus of that volume. 


Married, 
In this citv, on the 25th ult. by the Rev. Mr. Fisher, Mr 
Jobu B. Slarp to Miss Emily Badgley, all of this city 


DHtes, 


In this city, on the 25th ult. Helen Elizabeth Sargeant, 
in the (th yearot her age 
Ou the 2d ult. Mes. Catharine Killerhouse, in the 27th 
year ot her age. 
On the 2ith ult. Me. Aliab Cottin, in bis FOth year 
On the 24th ult. Cliartes PH. son of William and Eliza 
Ann Abel, aved lvear, d months and & days, 
On the 22d ult. Mes. Margaret Huested, aged 27 veara 
llow swectto sleep where all is peace, 
Where sorrow cannet reach the breast, 
Where all lite’s throbbings cease 
And every pain is lulled to rest 
Escaped o'er fortune’s troubled wave 


To anchor in the silent grave 
At Stockport, on the 20th ult. Jolin, son of Wiltiam and 
Martha Sheers, in lus 2d vear 


Ar Claverack, on the 20th ult. Maria Allen, in the 40th 
year ot her age 

At Austerlitz, on the 2th ult. Timothy Reed, Esq. aged 
69 venars 

in Marblehead, on the Mth ult. Mrs. Alicia HL wite of 
Capt. John Gilley, in the 41st year of ber age 

At Factory Powt, Vt. on the 2ist ult. Abigail t 
Eee Bo Batons, 

Happy 

A!L thy mourning dave below 


wtfe aft 
aged V3 years, o months. aud © das 
oul thy days are enmcdes 
{. by angel guards attended 
Pothe orcht of decus go 
»peeceive thy epirit 
Ilo! the Saviour stand. al 
vethe purehase of lites teen 


| uw lie utthe crown ol 
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When thou hast passed this vale below Thoughts of the player now crowd above 


Thy kindred in the skies to join ; Thoughts of the game, that clse would press, 
j No mortal tongue can tell how blest 


Are they, who with Jehovah rest. M.E.W. 


She only feels she plays with Love, 
She does not know she plays at Chess. 


= From the Forget-Me-Not, for 1841. 
ORLE ) fi THE GAME AT CHESS. 


——— == : BY LAMAN BLANCHARD, ESQ. 
For the Rural Repository. 





Her dog might spring with wild caress, 





Mother or sister tilt the broad, 
And she know no emotion less, 





Or more, of all her heart must hoard! 


Love with a Lady—would you know King, Queen, that heart hath quite forgot ; 
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Would bid my childish sorrows flee, Enough if we this truth declare— No; ere he'd time to touch again, 
While nought of gloom could hover nigh Love witha Lady played at chess ! | He'd won the game—and Lady too! 
Ts os act . 5 eee wa ‘ ah 
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ope , 5s oree voll wenlince « = . 
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